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MARY ROBERTS RINEHART
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Boefore the open fire Oign LomsT

| enutions,” sald the king. “A madman

might not recognize the—er—rellglous
nature of the affale.”

The same day the chancellor visited
Prince Ferdinagnd Willlam  Otto, aod
found him returned from hig deive and
busy over Hedwig's photograph frane.

“It s nlmost done” he sald.  *1
slipped over In one oF two places, but
it I# not very notlceable, I8 1LY

The chuncellor observed It Judicinlly,
and deelded that the silpping over was
not notieeable at all,

o soid the chuncellor gravely,
W owant to tnlk to you very serfously
about something 1 would like you to
do. For your grandfuther™

Il do anything for him, sie”

“We know that. This is the point.
He has been 11 for a long time, Very
(11 A

Irlm magnificent vestments, The arche
bishop accompanied them, and a feg-
benrer,

They went on foot to the rallway
etation through Hoes of kneeling peo-
ple, the boy still rapt, aod looking
stralght ahend, the chancellor sectns
Ingly al=o absorbed, but keenly alive
1o the crowds,  As he went on, hig face
reloxed. It was as if the miracle had
nlrendy Wnppened, Not the mirncle
tor which the boy would pray, but n
"grenter one.  Burely these koeellng
people, gozing with molst and kindly
eyes ut the erown prince, ¢ould not,
at the hot words of demagogues, turn
inte the mobh he feared. But It had
happesed before, The people who had,
one moment, addired the Dauphin of
France on hig balcony at Versailles,

HUN PRISON CAMP

Tells of Flight Across Carpath-
ians Into Russia,

CAPTIVES ARE OFTEN BEATEN

Death of Old Emperor Brought
Somewhat More Humane Treatment
| —Men Forced to Witness Torture of

TTALIAN ESCAPES | TREAT CAPTVE

GERMANS KINDLY

Frenoh Generous to Prisoners De=
spite Brutal Course of

Enemy. -
K i

ARE GLAD TO BE OUT OF IT .
N |

Sight of Long American Columns D& «I:
otroys Hun Hopes of Victory—Live : ]

sat In her low ehalr, She wore still
her dork dress; pnd g vell, rewdy to be
donned at the summong of 8 mesege
from Karl, tralled neross her Snee, In
the firelicht she looked very yomng—
young and weary., RKorl, who  had
eame hardencd to a soene, found her
appealing, almost potlietbe,

She rose at his entrance nnd, u!'lvrl
A moment of surprise, smdlod foalofls
But she sald nothing, nor did Karl,
antil he hind lifted one of her cold |

hands, and brushed it with his Npe,

| r?m“ceu

"Well!™ e suld, “And  ugnin,

2l | Karl Left Her There at Last.
‘Once ugain” of Karmin firew 6 wonie breat. Tt
She loalkeql up ot him, Yes, he wus It hsned Dosicnn unplesss

chunged. The old Kael would Dave | gu 1t wes slwoss anplessant 1o

taken her in his arms. This new Kol | ppogk with o wommn,  But it wis thne,

Was urbane, swlling, anepsy, |||| neftiter foved hor nor nesded her

“There in

nothing wrong, 18 there? | Crondly relutions  betweon the  two

he suld. “Your note wluried e, Not Peogntrles were ostsblished, aopd  soon,

the note, but your coming here,” very soon, would be ratificd by his
“I was snxlous,  And there were | orriase. ’

things 1 felt you should know.,”

“Whit things1"

*The truth about the king's condi- |
tlon, for one, He ls dylng,  The bulle-
ting lle. He Is no better”

*So!” sald Korl uneasily, “But the
chuncellor assured me—" He stopped.
It was not yet thse to speak of the
chancellor's visit,

“The chuncellor! He les, of course,
How bud things are you may Judge |
when 1 tell you thut a hidden pussage
from the padace hos been opened und
clenred, ready for Instant tight”

It was Kurl's turn to be startled.
He rose, and stood sturing down ut lier,
HAre you certaln of tha®

“Certuin!™  8he  Inughed bitterly.
"“The terrorists—revolutlonlsts, 1hey
cull themselves—uare everywhoere, Tlhey
know everything,  see  everything.

Mettlieh's agont
by one, No w nows whore, gt all
suspect, Studenl meetings are pro-
hdlited,
viterans Is [orbidden, for they
none, even thele old soldivrs, T
council mweets duy ulter day in
session”

“Iut the ariny

“They do nut

ure fsnppearing one

The yvarly procession of

Ut

trust the army"

Rorel's fuce wos grave.  Something
of the trouble In Livonin he lud
known, But this srgued an boediate

erisis,

“On the king's deathy” the countess
suld, “a republle will be dechiral,
The republie of Livenin! The erown
prince will never relg”

o you cume taduy th tell me this®

She gloneed up, and catellng his
eyes, colored  falntly.  “These are
things you should know,"

He knew her very well, A jealous
womnn wouldl go fur, He knew now
that shie wus jealous. When he spoke
It wus with caleulnting Lirninlity, *You
mean, In view of my hwopending mnre-
riuge?"

So It was arranged!  Floally  ar-
rmoged. Well, shie had done her Daest,
He knew the teath,  She had told it
Talriy. If, knowing I, he persistod,
It wounld he becoguse her pover ovep
him wus dead ot lyst,

“Yes, 1 do not know how far your
preungenents have gone,  You hinve

ut least baeen warned.”

But she suw, by the vory way he
drew hlwself up omd smiled, that he
understomnd, More  than  thut, he
doubted her, He guestioned what she
had suld, The very foct that she had
told Wim only the truth added to her
resentment, |

“You will gee,” she sald sullenly,

Becuuse he thought he already saw,
and becuuse she had given him a bad
moment, Kurl chose to e deliberately |
cruel. “Perhaps!™ he suld.  “But youo |
lenve out of this discussion the one
clement  that I consider lmportanr,
Hedwig hersell, 1IF the Priocess Hed-
wig were tomorrow to be without a
country, I should still hope to wmarry
her i

She hud done well up to pow, had
kept her cournge and her temper, had
taken her coe from lim amd been guiee
and polsed.  But more than his words,
his cruel volre, sllky with frivadship,
drove her 1o the breépking podut,

Bitterly, and with reckless passion,
she fHung at him Hedwig's Infotuation
for young Larisch, und provhesicd his
dishonor us a result of (L

In the end she grew qulet and sat
lonking Into the fre with eyes full of |
stony despalr,
fuiled. There wus one way left, only
one, und even thut would pot bring |
him back to her, Let Hedwlg escipu
and marry Nikky Lurisch—still where
wiys she? Let the terrorisis strilke
thelr blow and steal the crown privee,
Apuin—where waus she?

Her emotions were deadensd, all

save ome, and that was her hatred of
Hedwig., The humilintion of that mo-
went was due to her. Sowmehow, some
duy, she would be even with Hedwig.
Kurl left her there at lust huddied In

| was

at

It wys not of (OMpn Losehek, mt of
Heddwig that he thought, as hils cur
climbed swifely to the lodge,

CHAPTER XIV.

The Crown Prince's Pilgrimage.

The (day when Olgn Loschek should
have moturned to the clty
ton 1 to travel, No felgned sickness
this, int renl esnough, a moatior of fever
andd buarntne eves, and of muticrings
In trouhled sleop.

Minna wus alurmed, She woas fond
In spite of

of her milstross, her oe-

eirslonnl  eruelties, und  Iately  the
viiitiess had  beoen strongely  gentle.
Mhe required Hotde attentlon, wished
tov e wlone, and lay In her great usd,
ooking out steadily ot the hlenk moun.

0o otopet, o which spring  never
salid
WAl
ke nl-

hut they

“Nhe  ents nothing,” Minna

lospiirin o the eupetalor

nolhilng.

O e Vi

s to see
should have
roustd  hairseld
Humlbwri

e il
eved that she was molingering une
ler, but her fushied
hollow choeks showed her condition,

“You must return i explaln,” she
“1 shall need more tme, afler

I ‘-]l"
rel il the counleds
i ih o send for Bloek

Ieetting In the Kitehen below,
] 1

til he saw

ST
111

When he  hesituted, she added
“There are pleaty to wateh that T do
not escape. 1 could not, if T would,
I hnve not the strength,”

1 madione wishes, 1 can take o let-
ter.”

She pondered over that, interlacing
hee Oogers nervously as she reflectsl,

“T will send po letter,” she decided,
“hut T will give you a messuge, which
you enn deliver™

“Yes, madame"

“Say to the committee that T have
reflectsd und thet T will do what they
usk. As fur,” she added, “us les In
my power, I cun only try"”

“That is nll the rommittee expects,”
he suld elvilly, wnd with u relief that
wis not lost on ber, “With madame's
lutelligence, to try I8 to suceeal”,

Nevertheless, he left her well
gunridel,
an evening hour with a villuge sweel-
heart, was stealthily shadowed, Bee
fore this, fine Judies had chunged gor-
mwents with thelr malds and escaped
from divers unplensaninesses.

At the end of two days the countess
uble to be up.  She moved
lunguidly about her room, still too
weak to plan,

And on the fourth
crown prince of Livonia
grimnge.

The mnnner of hig coming was (his:

There are more ways than one of
reaching the hearts of an Uncasy peos
ple.  Remission of tnxes 18 o bad one.
It nrgues o mistake In the pust, In ex-
weting such tithes, Governments may
mike ervors, but must not sekonowl-
ollge them, There I8 the frocing of
political  prisoners, but that, too, |s
tungerons,  when  such  prisoners
brenthe seditfon to the very prison
wulls.

And there 18 the appeal to sentiment.
The government, pioning ull its hopes
to ope gmall boy, would further endenr
Lhim o the people, Wily statesmun
that he was, the chaneellor had hit

on u pll-

wig's warrlnge,

“A pllgrimage " said the king, when
the matter was broached to him, “dor
what? My recovery? Cannot you let
your servant depart in peace?

“Pllgrimnges,” observed the chuuncel-
lor, “have had murvelous resulis, sire,
I do not fosist that they perform
mirucles, us some belleve,"—he smiled
fulntly—"but us a matter of public
fegllug and a remedy for discord, they
ure sometimes eficacions.”

“I see,” suid the king, Aund lay still,
looking at the celling.

m'u be done safely?" he asked

maddest trultor would not
e B

Lear
limb,

found her |

wnil

Even Minnng, slipplug off for !

day cume the |

The boy waiched him with a trou-
bled faece, “He looks very thin” he
sald,  “I get quite worrled when I see
him."

“Exnetly. You have heard of Etzel 1

Prince Ferdipnnd Willlam  Otto's
riligtons Instruction wak of the best,
He hadd, Indeed, heard of Etzel, He
knew the fmmous pllgrimages n order,

vrid conld siy them rapidly, heginning,
phe yer of Onr Lord 915—=the Eaperor
Otto and Adeilheld, his spouse; the
vear of thr Lord 1108, Ulrich, Count
of Ruburg; and 80 on,

“When peopbe are HL™ e
Iy, “they go to Eizel (o e enraed,™
“1'r But wlen they cannot go
they send some one else, to pruy for
Am! they lhinve
falth enough, e holy wiraele hippens
nud they

The cluneellor was deeply religions,
nnd withowgh e hod plapned the pil-
for jmh!il':ll reasons, for the
loment, he lost sight of them,  What
If, after all, this clenreyed, elean-
Bearted child could bring this miracle
jof the king's recovery? It wus n
futaous= shrine, and stranger things hod
[heen brought about by worthy
agencles,

“1I thought,” he said, “that if yon
waottld go to Etzel, Otte, amd there pray
fur your grandfuther's recovery, it—
it would bhe o good thing™

The menning of such a pligrimage
L ned suddenly on the boy.  His eyes
tilled, and becnuse he considered it un-
Pmanly o weep, he slid frem his ¢halr
auid went to the window,

sl snge-

thivin, soteibmes, §

wre cared,”

frgy [T

less

sk, In o =wothered vaolee,

The chaneellor followed him to the
afd put an arm sronmd his
lers “Even that woild pot e
errllile, Ot ]

window,

sl “Iwenntls,

“Death, to the Old, |s Not Terrible”

to the old, Is not terrible. It {5 on
open door, through which they go glad-
ly, becuuse—becuuse those who have
' gone aliead are walting just beyond
b

“Are my mother and futher wualte
Ing?

“Yes, Otto”

He considered,
mother?"
i “You"

“He'll be very gind to see them all
aguln®

“Yery huppy, Indeed. But we need
him here, oo, for & while, You need
him and—L S0 we will go and pray
to have him wait o linde longer bes
fore he goes away. How about 1t
| "I'I try. T'm pot very good, T do a
good many things, you know,"

Here, strungely enough, It was the
| Chancellor who fumbled for his hand-
kerchief, A vision hod eome to bim of
| the two of them kneoling side by side
ut Erzel, the lttle lnd who was “not
very good” and he himself with his
| long yeurs behind him of such things

“Anpd my grand-

She had tried und | on this to offset the rumors of Hed- | as fill o man's life, And because the

open door was not so far shead for
him elther, nod because he belleved lm-
plicitly In the great record within the
gute, he shook his shaggy head,

So the pligrimage was arranged.
With due publicity, of course, snd due
precaution fur safety, By train to the
foot of the wountains, und then on
foot for the ten wiles (o Eizel,

The crown prisce went through lis
preparation o & sort of rapt solemn-
ity. Bo must the boy erusaders have

“T'm ufrnid he's going to die,” he

hud lived to serenm for his life, ’ Brothiers i Arme=Prisonars Refus:
The countess, standing on her bal- ing to Work Are Beaten by Guarde—

cony and staring down Into the valley, |
behold the pligrimage and boad thus Food Scarce and Poor in Quality.

her first knowledge of It. Bhe was
ineredulous at first, and stood gazing,
gripping the stone railing with tense
hunde,  She watehed, horror siricken,
The crown prince, himself, come to

In the Hitle harglet of Salicetn San
Gluliano, provinee of Emilin, Ttaly,
lives n shoemaoker, Lulgl Ghittonin, He
has fonur sons In the army, Two nre
now at the front and two were captur
Lol iy the Austrinns,

One evening recently the door was
burst open ronghly, and the shoemnker
eried ont In alarm: “Who Is there?”

“It is I, Edunrdo, your gson. T have
eacnped from Aunstrin”

The little home was thrown topsy-
Cturvy, and the good news flew round
the town, What a gathering there wus
of friends and relatives,

Eidunardo hore traces of his hardships
in enptivity. He is thirty, He fought
in Libyn, Early In the campaign of
1915 he was captured and for 31
months remained a prisoner of the
Austrinng, Fle was at Mathausen until
September, 1916,

| Btzel to pray! For his grandfather,
of eourse. Then, Indeed, must things
be bnd with the king, a% bivl ns they
{ conld by

The  chureh  doors clogsed behind ‘
them,

lgn Loschek fell on her kneos. She
wiys shaking from bend to foor, * And
bectnse the peligious (roaliing of her
erly Hie near the sheine had given
her fulth in miracles; she prayed for
Ruther, she made & biargalo with

LU
| God 2
| I any word enme to her froin Karl,
| iy, no matter to what it pertabed,
|»—tu» would tuke It for o sign, and nt-
tempt flight.  If she was cuptured, she

would kill herself, Starved and Beaten.

But, if no word eame from Karl by “Phe food seanty,” he sald, “and of
the hour of her deporture the next . poorest quality; the heatings with
morning, then she would do the thing | o ae frequent nmli without pity. We
| she hid set out to do, and let him be- | ool aven foreed to assist In torturing

ware! The king dead, there would be | oon sommndes, This ernelty was abol-

no king, Only over the dead bodies tshed, however, after the death of

of the Livoniuns would they let him Francls Joseph.

[ marry Hedwig and the throne, It | “\We were forced to witbess this hor

!\\uuld_ be war. rible punishment. Behihd us stood
(Continued next week). Austrian  soldiers with londed rifles

ready to shoot us down If we moved a

finger."

In September, 1916, he was sent with
Lother prisoners to Dommavater, In the
Carpathinns,

“We were divided into squads of
2650," he continned, *and assigned to
cut down trees. Our treantment did not
Improve and the work was mnde hard-
er every day. Blows were strock If
Lanyone refused to work or let up for
any reason. I recelved a full share
with the rest,

“Omly one thing hore us up, and that
wins the hope of escape. We were able
to get some Austrion uniforms and ae-
cumulate sapplies, We awalted our
opportunity.

“Two of onr companiest hecame hm-
patient, and leaped over the stockpde

last Jununry, They were shot down by
the sentinels,

Escape Into Russia.

Y “TPight of us resolved to get away.
| We were divided Into two squads, A
few days later the first alarm was
ralsed, so we coneluded that thelr gets
awny had heen successful.

A woek linter the second squad leap-
ed over the stockade and made for the
{mountalng. We came to o rallway sta-
| : - = [tion. A train was nbout to start for
BDL“”AS CiTY OF SILENCE | the Russian border. We elimbed on
i —_— |hoard. A Hungarian tralnman looked
| Santa Cruz De La Sierra Far From l'nt us  susplelously, Then he got
| the Outside World—Mail Reaches idruwny. The train ecovered 55 kilome-

|

REAL CAUSE FOR SHAME

“Young Le Swift suys he is ashamed
of the wuay his father made his
ey \

“Tastend of that he ought to be
ashamed of the way he spends it”

New York in Twoe Months. ters and stopped. We got off, Two by
_— two we took different ways to escape
the notlee of the sentinels,

“We asked the woy to the Russian
border with the utmost cantion, For
five days we drogged ourselves along,
half starved. We passed throngh six
barbed wire entanglements,

“At Inst we came upon n military
post, Tt was the first Russian outpost,
We ndvanced, but there was no sentinel
to challenge us. We koocked and o
door wns opened, Within were sev-
eral soldiers and a single officer. We
ralsed our arms and shouted: ‘We
are Itallnns, escaped prisoners,'

“We were received as friends. The
Russlans completed our joy by reunit-
Ing us with the four companions who
had escapesd a week before us. We
were enabled through the assistance
of the French militury mission to get
back to Italy."

STEALS RED CROSS BOX

8t. Louis Thief Is Champlion Slacker
of Country,

A prosperous looklug young man
wilked Into a saloon lu 8St. Louls and
bought u gluss of beer,

“Glmine some cigarettes,” he sald.

He strolled over to the clgnr coun-
ter, held u ecigarette over the lighter,
inhaled deeply and walked out.

A minute Inter Edward Rosenkrans,
proprietor, discovered the moan had
taken the Red Cross contribution box
which was on the clgar counter.

“He's the worst slacker In 8t
Louis,” Rosenkrupz suld, The box

“The anly tropieal elty of Balivin it
stands from 1,00 feet above sen level
so fur from the outside world that
mall deposited on Junuary 7 reached
New York on March 11, Of the 10,
000 inhabitnuts of Santn Cruz De
La Slerra, 11,000 gre female, writes
Hurry A, Pranck In the Century.

“It is a eiry of silence. Spreading
over o dead-flat, balf-sundy, jungled
plaln, s right-angled  streets  are
deep in reddish sund in which not
only s shod feet, by no meuans In
the mujority, though the upper class
Is nlmost fopplsh In dress, but even
the solid wooden wheels of its clumsy
ox ecurts made not 4 sound. There is
no wodern Industry to lend Its stri-
dent volee, though the town bousts
three ‘stream establishments' for the
making of lee, the grinding of molze
und the sawing of lumber, and every
street fades away at elther eod inte
the whispering jungle, Narrow side-
wanlks of porous red bricks, roofed by
the wide overhanging eaves of the
houses, often upheld by plllars or
poles, line most of the streets, But
these nre hy no means continuons, and
belng commonly high above the street
level and often tuken up entirely, es-
pecinlly of an evening, by the fumilles,
| Wwho consider this thelr vernnda rath-
[er thun the pedestrian’s right of way,
| the latter generally finds It easler to
plod through the sund of the street
itself,

Ship of the Desert.

Because of its pecullur swaylng mo- | contained $3.00,
tion In walking, the camel has been
fitie Touy also have some retereace to | SOLDIERS ~ DENIED  KISSES

Like Happy Family in (§

Prison Camp.

—_—

With the Amerienn Forees In France,
=—France knows that her prisonera (n
Germany nre treated badly, but Gers
man prigoners are treated humanely
and even generously In French prise
ons just the same, writes Don Martin
in the New York Herald, 1 nsked
an officer in charge of 8 French prison
camp why this l=, and He shrugged
his shoulders and sald merely:

.‘J‘h !n

Unless one could see the gesture
accompanying  the monosyllable he
would hardly koow what meaning to
atinch to it, It really meant :

“0th, what's the use of helng bro-
tnl to Individunls just becnuse some
one else 187 We wish we could, but
we can't.”

-1 have Inspected several prizons,
gome lorge and some small, and in
every one I have found the Germans
treated quite as well as elvil prisoners
in normnl times and In many Instances
better. Officers are not humiliated in
uny way. In faet they recelve better
treatment, a stranger would thiok,
than they are really entitled to.

Prisoners Live Happily.

On a low hill about 1,000 feet from
a main road of France stands a prison
~—five low wooden bulldings surround-
ed by two barbed wire fences, with
armed plekets always patrolling out-
slde. Here are 200 Germans, many of
them prisoners taken in the enrly bats
tle of the Boimme, but some tnken
more recently. They are all privates
and constitute as happy a family as
one could find where personal lberty
fg the one thing desired and denfod,

The CGermans stond at thelr barbed
fences hours at a time and wnteled
the endless Hine of goldiers, When It
wns the blud of France that wns move
ing post the Germans were not partiogs
larly interested, They had deen that
for years, “They know Franee nlways
has hnd nn endless line of everything
neaded for war, But when they saw
the khakl of America filing or rolling
by for n whole day and then for an-
other, and henrd the muddy shulle of
feot through the night, there was a
change in the dull expression of those
German eyes, It was gt this time that
I went to the prigon to learn what they
thought of what they had seen. Flest
it should be stated that these prisoners
gee little of recent developments In
the war, They must form thelr opin-
fons from ruch fragments of conversas
tion a8 they hear from thelr keopers
and from what they see, us, for ine
stance, from the long, long line of
Americans, the first they had seen.

In this particular prison the news-
comers had brought the news situntion
up to early spring, but as for the big
offensive the prisoners knew only that
there probably would be one,

Americans Surprise Germane.

When I asked If there wng a German
among the two hundred who ecould
speak FEnglish, a good looking young
man, with a typleal Teutonie mustache,
red cheeks, a glow of health, was eall-
ed out. He stepped Into my presence
llke an automaton, clicked his heels to-
gether and saluted the French capta'y.
He told me he was o private; tha
hos o home In Luecerne, Switzerin
that he fought elght months, but
never wounded ; that he is in the who
sale dry goods business In Berlin, a
that he does business with John Wi
maker, Marshall Field and Btern
Brothers,

“What do you think of all the Ameri-
cans you have seen pasi' ng here recent-
Iy I asked him,

“I have seen many Americans” he
gnid, *“I was surprised that you have
so wany in France."

Another prisoner, less prepossessing
in appearnnce than the first, was asked
about things In general. He spoke
English poorly.

“I live in Berlin and work in a baok,
but was in the war for two years,
When the war Is over I am golng to
Switgerland to live, T would go to
Americn, but they don't like Germuns
over there any more,"”

“Why are you going to leave Gers
many ™

For an answer there was a shrog of,
shoulders and a half scowl, half smile,
“Are you satlsfled here?”

“It's a lot bettér than being a
grave where a lot of them are” |




